[22/01/18] [16:04:23] - 


Title: Gone to Wind 3 


Author: Tatania Karthina 


Act 38: 

[narrator] The War in 
Wind raged on for 4 long 
years. The women 
survived in utter poverty 
but did so proudly as 
they bragged of their 
men's letters home. 
Heroes were made in 

Wind, lives were lost and 
the men kept fighting 
valiantly. 


One bright sunny day 
though the men did 

return to their homes. 
There was much 

celebration in the streets 
and homes of the 

returning Warriors. Life 
would continue and the 
city would once again 
thrive. 


[men return from Wind 
much less exuberant then 
when they left] 


[narrator] Starlet and 
Bret were having quite a 
turbulent homecoming 


[Starlet and Bret literally 
beat up on each other 
while yelling] 


[Starlet] Bret! Why 


can't we go to Ashton 
and Kelly's to welcome 
Ashton home? 


[Bret] because of that 
conversation I overheard 
in the stables Starlet! 
You're my wife and I'll be 
darned if I'm going to 
share you the moment I 

get home! 


Tell me Starlet, do you 
still love Ashton? 


[Starlet] That was ages 
ago Bret! How unfair of 
you! 


*oh my Darling Ashton I 
do love you, she thinks* 


[Bret] I can tell by the 
dreamy expression on your 
face every thought you 
have 


Starlet! I'll take you, 
but dress appropriately 
first my little harlot! 


[Bret shoves at her a 
red dress to her] 


[Starlet fuming, takes the 
dress and changes] 


[lights dim in Starlet and 
Bret's house] 


[Narrator] The scene next 
door was much different 
as a tender homecoming 

is cherished. 


[lights brighten in Ashton 
and Kelly's home] 


[Kelly] Oh Ashton! I've 


been so ill and thought 
I'd never see you again 
my love. 


Dear Starlet took such 
good care of me. 


[Ashton] You have to be 
strong my darling. I'm 
here now and we have 
the rest of our lives 
together. 


[Kelly] I love you so 
Ashton, but I'm afraid my 
time is near. Hold my 
hand awhile and tell me 
how our lives would have 
been. 


[Ashton grasps her hand 
like a man drowning] 


[Ashton] Kelly, my sweet 
Kelly... We're to have 
4 children and a dog... a 
home full of love and 
laughter. 


We're to have books 

lining the walls so we can 
read together of many 
grand adventures. 


Once you're stronger, 
we'll have adventures of 
our own my love. 


[Kelly takes ill - drink 
lesser poison] 


[Kelly] my Dear Ashton, 
it's almost time. Please 
go next door and get 
Starlet and Capt. butter 
for me. 


[Ashton runs next door 
to get Starlet] 


[Bret and Starlet go 
next door] 


[Kelly grasping Starlet's 
hand | 


[Kelly] Starlet dear, I 
must ask you. Please 
take care of Ashton. 

He needs caring for so 
badly. 


[Starlet] I promise Kelly, 
but you can't die! I 
need you! 


[Kelly takes more poison 
here] 

[Ashton moves forward to 
take Kelly's hand] 


[Bret sneers and whispers 
to Starlet] 


[Bret] How nice that you 
have the first wife's 
permission my dear. 


[Bret storms out of the 
house and stalks home to 
begin packing] 


[Starlet stares after 
Bret leaving just as Kelly 
dies] 


[Starlet] it is Bret I 
love. After all these 
years, now I know. 


[Starlet leaves chasing 
after Bret] 

[lights dim in Ashton and 
Kelly's home and Ashton 
cries out] 


[Ashton] KELLY! NO 
KELLY! 


[Starlet] Bret Bret my 


darling! I never knew 
but I do now! I love 
you Bret! 


[Bret] How unfortunate 
for you Madame. You 
always seem to love 
someone you cannot have. 


[Starlet] You don't 
understand Bret! I love 
you! I love you! I 
have not loved Ashton in 
a long time. 


I think it was more of a 
habit than anything. 


[Bret] Starlet, you're 
like a child with a broken 
toy. You do not want it 
until it is broken. 


I cannot live like this my 
dear. I will not. I'm 
leaving you my dear. 


[Starlet] But Bret! 
Where will I go? What 
will I do? 


[Bret] Frankly my dear, I 
don't give a damn. 


[Bret walks out the door 
and up the isle to the 
teleporter, then returns 
backstage] 


[Starlet watches him go 
then speaks determined] 


[Starlet] I love you Bret 
Butter. I'll get you back 
somehow. I do not 

know when or how, but 
someday you'll love me 
again. 


I'll think about that 
tomorrow. 


[Narrator] This concludes 
our show. I hope you'll 
come back and watch the 
PaxLair Theatre 

Company's continuance of 
"Gone to Wind". A date 
will be announced soon. 


Programs can be signed 
at the BLT's Caste party 
in a few moments. 


[Actors and Actresses 
return to the stage for 
their bows] 


